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On the 12th March 1930 Gandhiji started on
his famous march to Dandi to break the salt laws
with a few chosen disciples. A surging sea of huma-
nity followed him and the whole of India watched
this little man wage a novel war of non-violence to
win for them freedom and justice that they had been
denied so long. Each town and village also joined in
to defy the salt laws, as a protest against the hated
salt monopoly of the Government. In Allahabad we
had an enormous procession and a vast meeting
where Jawahar was the first to make some contra-
band salt.

Gandhiji was not arrested at Dandi as expected.
He was allowed to go to the next village where at
the dead of night he was arrested. It is strange,
indeed, how even a powerful Government must re-
sort to a 'theif in the night' method for fear of
rousing the sleeping tempers of a people they believe
they can crush by repression.

Jawahar was arrested soon after and suddenly
every town and village seemed to spring into action.
Arrests, firings, lathi charges and a reign of terror
commenced on the determined, non-violent masses.
The people stood up for their honour and dignity to
defend their precious rights and bravely bore the
brunt of savage attack on their person. Having
resigned my job at the Montessori School I joined
as a volunteer and spent most of my time picketing
foreign cloth shops, drilling, organising processions
and doing such other work as was allotted to me by
the Congress authorities. Father did not like the
idea of Kamala, my sister, and I going about all day
in the scorching sun. He refused to remonstrate
with us and he never forced any of us to give up
the work we were doing. He was not keeping good
health and wanted his children near him. Jawahar
was in jail and father did not want any of us to
court arrest. His state of health did not prevent him